where Jcſuirs did lye, 
Theard themto St Budget call, 
to help their Miſery ; 
Saying, with ſpecd row intercede,. 
poor Jeriuits to free, 


whit: hep Boys Up 36 we. 


Ah! what's become of all our Creeds, 
and Maſs the Antick Song ? 

Our iweet Religious.ſtrings of Beeds 
are turd ro Fetters ſtrong z 

Ard father Jaetcrs he 1 is fi:e, 
a wof':l figat to ſe 

Wh.n ſome are hen by the head, 
then hey boys up go We. 


f 


Some they are fled to Rome we find, 
while here we ſrert and 10am, 

As being left in Tears behind, 
to end the Dance at home : 

To Tyburn we mu!t take our way, 
to view that Crabb&d Tree, 

And when we haye no more to ſay, 


4 then hey boys vp go we. 
1 (4) 


The yery Lads of London Town, 
they did a Racket make, 

And pulPd our Idol. Ptturesdown, 
then burn'd um t the Stake, 

E i \V here Mary dig her Hereticks, 

BS 5 in Smithfels -Rounds ye ſee ; 

| PFaith we did not like their Trick;, 


then hey bor'$ up go we. 
(s) 


What Symptuous Chappels did we build, 
adorn'd with Curiovs Paint, 
And was with Nuns and Fryers fil/d, 
'  aPraying toeach Saint : 
But this at laſt is cometo nought, 
we're ty'd from Liberty, 
1111 we may be to Juſtice brovght, 


then hey boys Up go we. 


at. et. oeents.. 2aack 4- 
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Or Þ2lbourn-btll with Crowds they'll fil, 


[1 i « | 
( 2 ) ; 3 : > , 
"Y o 
P \ . « 


'The Telſuits Exaltation. 


.*9 KR, A Preparation foz a turn at Tyburn. 


Tune is, Dep Boysiup go we, Or, Ruſlels Farewel. 
(x) | (6) , 
Walking near a Priſon Wall, | Tho' Hereticks they have deviz2d | 


to bring us to our Doom, 
Yet we ſhall all be Cannoniz*d 
amony the Saints ot Roine, 
Which does much Joy and Cemfort bring : 
that glorious ſight to ſee, bi 
And when we have the Hermpen ſtring, 
then-hey boys up go we. 
(23 
Our Maſſes they are out of date, 
{orpe ſays we were too bold ; . 
We did run on at ſucha rate, ; 
which was too hot to hold ; > 
And therefore we ate ove! thrown, 
as all ray plainly ſee, 
Now-when the Gallows claims Its own, 


then heyboyg up go we, 
(8) : ey 
To New-gate Goal we did repair, | 
rude Riffins to Convert, 
And ſhewing of our Chriſtian care, 
went with the Tphttrn Cart ; 
But littte thovghr.to ſee this day, 
a woful D:itiny, } 
For we mult paſs the ſelf ſame way, 


thin ey bopsS lip go we, 


(9) 


Now d-areſt Friends of Holy Church, 

we 1rCe*er (hall ſce you more z ; 

Why did you lezve us in the Jurch, | fi 
to pay the good old ſcore ? | 

Our Bcdies muſt beceme a Pledge, 
for former Villany, 

And when wedoride in the Sledge, bs 


then hey boys upgo We, 
(10) 


To ſweet St. Francts let vs Pray, 

to bring us ſtraight to Glory, 

And that we may nat lye one day 

- nor night in Purgatory ; 

Thovgh we with Grief our hands yy ring, .: * 
under the Treble Tree, 2 FF" 
To Heaven we ſhall in a ſtring, 


then hey Boys up go we. : & 


Ph 


